


BIRD STORIES 

The heroes of these tales value their friends, their families and their 
honour. They are brave and selfless. Though each one of them is a 
bird they are almost always exceptionally wise, at times cunning, 
and often blessed with a sense of humour - just the sort of role 
models people need to survive the workaday world. 
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thbn one pav, a she~hawk came to live on 

THE OPPOSITE SHORE. WHEN THE HAWK HE ARP 
OF IT HE FLEW OVER. TO HER. 

WILL HOU BE MV WIFE?A/ALL RIGHT. BUT 
TOGETHER WE COULP /( TELL ME, PO VOU 
RAISE A FINE jA\ HAVE ANV 
PUntLy FRIENPS? 


then VOU MUST MAKE 
SOME FRIENPS. IN 
TIMES OF NEEP, IT 
IS FRIENP5 WHO 

HELP. 
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I PON’T NEEP FRIENPS. 

but I’ll PO as voci 

SAV. WHO SHALL WE 


START., WITH ? 




<7 


OUR 


ANP CALL ON THE LION,THE 
OSPREY ANP THE TORTOISE! 
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Fmu^, THE HmK CMLEP OH THE LiON 


NOW THAT you 
ARE My FRIENP, 
NO ONE WILL 
.HARM 


THAT'S 
A GOOO 
IPEA. 


I HAVE THREE 
FRIENDS NOW 


THE HAWK THEN RETURNEP TO 

the she-hawk. 


ah! now we can 
decide where 

TO MAKE OUR 
HOME. 


^ WHAT ASOUT THE 

KAPAMSA TREE ON THE 
ISLANP WHERE THE 
TORTOISE LIVES? 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


the hawk WHERE 

ISLANP W THE MlPPLB OF THE - 

THE tor toise dwelt. 

0 tortoise, ACCEPT . ^i-th 

/.5 v»R ! 


THE/^ MAPE FRIENPS {vith 


HE 
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^ l^l-ANP ANP MAPE A NEST ON THE NAPAMBA 
. SOON TWO LITT LE ONES WERE BORN TO THEM, j_ ^ _ 


TH/S IS THE SAFEST 
PLACE WE COULP FINP 
— FAR FROM THE 
HAUNTS OF /MEN. / 
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BUT THE PLjACE WHS NOT HS SHFE HS 
THE HHWKS //MHO/NEP. ONE PHV TWO 

hunters came — -- 


it's seen a sap PAY- 
weve caught nothing, 

NOT EVEN A RABBIT f > 
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ANP IT'S 
ALMOST 
EVENING! 





BUT THEV hap NO LUCK. TO WARPS 
NIGHTFALL 


WHAT SHALL 
WE PO ? 


LET'S SWIM ACROSS TO 
THAT ISLANP, ANP SPENP 
THE NIGHT THERE. AT 
PAWN WE'LL TRY OURy 

Xjluck again. 
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let's light I 

that shoulp 

y PRIVE THEM 
VI AWAV. _ 


THESE 

mosquitoes 

ARE 

impossible! 


amar chitra katha 





THEV f\RB PLANNING TO EAT 
OUR CHILPREN ! FRIENP TORTOISE 
IS ASLEEP .QUICK, MV PEAR, FLY 
s. TO THE OSPREY ANP SEEK > 

HIS HELP. 


sh-s-sh! 

LET’S FINP 
OUT WHAT 
THEV ARE 
PLANNING. 


PIP YOU HEAR 
THAT ? HUMAN 
< VOICES! > 


THE OSPREY K//)S SURPR/SBP TO SBE THE 


WHAT SRINQS YOU 
HERE AT THIS HOUR? 
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WHEN THE HHWR TOLP N/A/l 


^ 4 , 



UNDER. COVER OF N/OHT, THE 
FLEW TO THE MPAMBA TREE 
WAITED AND WATCHED. 


OSPRi 

AND 



THEN FLV BACK TO 
YOUR WIFE AND 
COMFORT HER.I’U 
TAKE CARE OF 
THE HUNTERS. 


Vv-. 





SUP PENLY THE OSPREY PtUEP INTO THE LRHE 
































































































































































... CAM£ our, SHOOK 
THE FIRE 


himself over 



amar chitr a katha 


WHAT'S THAT ? 15 
IT THE FIRE ? 
PERHAP5,THE 
WOOP WAS WET! 





3ur RS SOON /)S 
THEY WENT TO GET 
THE BIROS, THE 
OSPREY ONCE BGBIN 
PUT our THE FIRE, 
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THIS WENT UN ULL WMUN/GHT. THE 
SHE-HAWK FELT SORRY FOR THE 


£-7—^ HE^L LOSE HI5 

LIFE TRVING TO SAVE 
OUR YOUNG ONES. GO 
TO FRIENP TORTOISE 

ANP SEE IF HE CAN 
HELP. 
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WHEN THE HAWK FLEW TO THE TORTOISE 
BNP TOLP HIM the WHOLE STORY — 



SOON 


HEV, LOOK! A HUGE TORTOISE^ 
LET'S FORGET THE SIRPS ANP 
CATCH HIM. WE'LL HAVE 
ENOUGH FOOP FOR PAVS. 


n 11 — 
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.,.PNP BOUNO THE TORTOISE TO THEIR ' 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



I 


THE HUNTERS QU/CKLV LOOSENEP THE STRIPS OF CLOTH 
\THfiT EOUNP THEM TO THE TORTOISE, r 

7 -----F 

f THE FEaOkV 15 PAN6ER0US J LET’S 



t- 1'’- _ iv... 
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SUP PEN 



THE HUNTERS RAN FOR THEIR 
in^S PNP JUMPEP INTO THE LAKE. 


FASTER! 
SWIM 
FASTER! 


AH ! MV LITTLE 
ONES, you ARE 
SAFE! 


NOW PO WOU SEE 
THE VALUE OF HAVING 

FRIENDS? 




































































































































































amar chitra katha 



THERE ONCE mS A WHO HAP A WIFE ANP THREE PAUGHTERS . HE 

LOVEP THE^ DEARL<i AND TOOH (BOOP CARE THEM, 



SOME KINP NEtOHBOURS WHO HEARP HER 
WAtUNO RUSHEP IN. 



mANMHILE. THE BI?flMMANA mS HE BORN AS A GOLPEN SWAN. ONE PS'f 




I MUST GO ANP SEE 
MV WIFE ANP PAUGHTEKS 
ARE GETTING ALONG* 




\ 


10 


BIRD STORIES 



THEV live on 
CHARITV ! HOW 
PEGRAPING! I MOST 
PO SOMETHING TO 
HELP THEM. 




HE FLEW TO HIS VILLAGE. 




A LITTLE LATER 


MOTHER I LOOK I 
A 60LPEN 3lRpf 
.LET'S CATCH 
^ IT! 


WAIT I 1 AM VOUR 
HUS3ANP, REBORN 
. AS A BIRp. 


E T\ 


iUA' L 

vciwnij n 
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amar chitra katha 




THE UEn TIME HE COMES, 
‘LL PLUCK OUT ALL 
V HIS FEATHERS. > 


you CAN'T 
MEAN IT. 
MOTHER I 


NO, MOTHER I 

CAH'T PO 
THAT I 


WEEK ftFTER WEEK HE RETaR.NEt> TO QlVt 
yET ANOTHER FEATHER ANP THE WIPOW 
SOON BECAME RICH, 


pur, ALAS ! LINE MOST RICH PEOPLE 
SHE BECAME GREEPV. ONE PA'F — 


SUPPOSE HE STOPS 
COMING ? A MERE SIRP 
IS NOT TO BE TRUSTEP. 
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BUT THE WIPOW HAP MAPE UP HER 
H/NP. THE A/EXT TIME THE BIRP 
CAME... I- - -- 












THERE ! NOW WE'LL 
NEV/ER BE POOR 

^ again I 
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'•'SHE caught 

HIM BH THE 

heck. .. 


V 




• •ANP RESPITE ALL H/S 
STRUGGLING ^ PLUCKEP 
HIM CLEAN- I -- 


not all MV feathers f 

NO ! PLEASE PON'T f 
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I’VE BEEN CHEATEPI THEV'RE 
JUST ORPINARV WHITE FEATHERS! 
H-HOW PIP IT HAPPEN ? 









































































































































































































YOU FORGOT ? HOW 
COULP WU BE SO 
CARELESS ! WE ARE 
^ RUINEP! 


THAT'S WHERE A USELESS 
BIRP BELONGS ...THE PUSTBIN 
ONE OF YOU GIVE HIM 
. SOMETHING TO EAT. 


amar chitra katha 


, I^ll teuTvou'h^^'^ 

aOLPEN gECAUSt 

,^ou..■ioa 

I forgot to 

VOU NEVER ^0 PO 


THAT 




flM 


^ QOAWAV. 


- - 

/?s FO/^ THE QREEP^ p£LL 

FfNfSHEP HLL HER. MONE^ 

UPON MP PPVS PS SHE 
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I PON’T ^ 
WANT THE 
KINP OF FOOP 
WE FINP« 


the NE/.T PHT 


FT^ 


COME, MV LOVE. 
LEVS GO OUT ANP 
LOOK FOR SOME 

V Foop. y 



I WANT THE FOOP 
I SAW IN THE PALACE 
ON THE KING*S TABLE 
IF I CAN’T HAVE IT, 
V. i'll PIE. ^ 


K 
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A5 THE KING CROW WONPE^O 
PO, NtS GENERAL ' 


amar chitra katha 

WHAT HE SHOULP 



WHEN 
HtM 


THE RING CROW TOLD 

! IS THAT ALL? 
PON*T IVORRV. 

I'LL SEE that our 

queen has the 

EOOO SHE CRAVES 
FOR. 





[taking eight of the best crows with HfM, THE GENERAL FLEW TOWARPS 




FOUR OF VOU MUST THEN 
FILL VOUR BEAKS WITH 
RICE ANP FOUR WITH FISH 
ANP FLV TO OUR QUEEN. 


AH! HERE COMES THE COOK 
WHEN HE REACHES THE 
OPEN COURTVARP, l*LL 
V STRIKE* ^ 


NOW LISTEN CAREFULLV. 
WHILE THE FOOP IS BEINS 
TAKEN TO THE KINQJ'LL 
MAKE THE COOK PROP 
THE PISHES. 
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PROP THOSE PISHES ANP 
CATCH THAT WICKEP 
^ CROW! 



THE mOMENT THE PISHES WERE 


PROPPSP, THE CHOSEN EIGHT F/LLEQ 
THEIR SEARS ANP FLEW AWAY. 


AH! THE QUEEN’S LONGING 
WILL BE SATISFIEP. THEY 
, CAN PO WHAT THEY WILL 

WITH ME. NOW.' 



GOOP! YOU’VE GOT HIM t 
BRING HIM HERE. 

























































































































































































































A.MAR CHITRA KATHA 


/ 


i 

y 


CROW! ^ou HAVE PBRtt> 
TO W5PLEA5E ME-ANP IN 
THIS FOOLISH VENTURE 
^•V£ RISKED VOUR 
VERV LIFE! WHY PIP 
YOU PO IT f 


W’ 


/ 


FOR MV KING. HE TOLP ME 
ASOUT THE QUEEN’S LONGINQ 
FOR THE FOOP SHE SAW ON 
YOUR TABLE. I PROMISED TO 
GET IT FOR HER-AND 
I HAVE KEPT MV 
PROMI 
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THE BIRD WAS WILLING TO 
SACRIFICE HIS LIFE FOR 
HIS KING ! SUCH LOYALTY - 
IS RARE ! HE MUST ^ 
BE REWARDED. 
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NOW GO AND LOOK FOR 
SEEPS ANP GRAIN. WHEN 
YOU FIND SOME, REPORT 
TO ME, SO WE CAN ALL 



/)5 W£y WANPEREP OFF, ONE OF THE 
BiRPS C/im TO A ROAP ALONG WHICH 
WAGONS LOAPEP WITH GRAIN USEP 


f LOOK AT ALL THAT 
GRAIN ON THE ROAP. 
WHAT A FEAST j I WON’T 
TELL THE KING ABOUT 
V THIS FIND ! 




1 KNOW ! I’LL TELL 
THEM ABOUT IT ANP 
YET KEEP THEM 
T . AWAY I 
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amar chitra katha 




WAGONS? then 

THERE MU5T BE 
PLENTY OF GRAIN 
VTHERE f ANP... 


I HAPPENEP TO FLY OV/ER THE 
highway ! ELEPHANTS ANP 

horses/anp wagons 

PRAWN BY FIERCE BULLOCICS 
L.GO ALONG THAT ROUTE. > 


f THERE IS. SLIT ONCE YOU^ 
j ALIGHT IT’S PIFFICULT 
TO SOAR UP AGAIN . 

PON’T GO THAT WAY. 




THAT WAS aE\/ER OF /ME ! 
I HAVE ALL THIS GRAIN TO 
MYSELF NOWv— ^ 


mRN/NGj 
CAREFUL TO AUOIP THB ^ f 
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WHAT SHE PiPN*r KNOW WAS JHAfT IT WAS AN EXPRESS CART. 




SUPPENLV — 



ur BEFORE SHE COULP TAKE WtNQ, 
Y£ CART RAN OMER HER. 
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amar chitra katha 


WIT- EVENING, 

^RPS CfiME HOME TO ROOSTi 

FQUNP HER 



the aiRPS FLEW IN HLL PIRECTIONS /A/ 
SEARCH OF THEIR LOST COMPANION. 




WE FOUNP HER 
ON THE HIGHWAY 
A CART A1U6T 
HAVE RUM OVER 
V HER. 


5H£’6 OEAPI 


the king flew to the 


FFT ONCE. 






WHAT A SAP FATE! SHE WARNEP 
YOU NOT TP GO NEAR THE HIGHWAY. 
BUT SHE COULP NOT CONTROL HER 
OWN QREEP. LET THIS BE A 
LESSON TO ALL OF VOO f 


I 
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f 



IVE GOT IT! 
I’LL MAKE 
FRIENPS 
WITH HIM! 


ME.FRiENPf 


' I LIKE YOU. 

I WOULP LIKE TO 
FEEP WITH 
< YOU. ^ 


clC/3T THEN HIS 
PIGEON. 


£y£ FELL ON THE 


AS THE PIGEON FLEW OUT IN SEARCH OF 
FOOP, THE CROW FOLLOWEP HIM • AFTER 
A WHILE 


Y WHY PO YOU 
( FOLLOW . 
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WHV ! OUR PIGEON HAS ^ 
BROUGHT A FRIENP ! 

I MUST HANG UP ANOTHER 
I BASKET FOR HI/VI. J 


ALL RIGHT. FOLLOW 
ME THEN, BUT PON'T 
PI5TURB ME. 


rVE WON THE 
FIRST ROUNPI 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


^ BUT WE PO 

I not eat the 

SAME FOOP. 


THAT POESN’T MATTER- 
WHILE you PECK GRASS 
SEEPS, I'LL LOOK FOR 
WORMS. 


TOWARDS EI/ENINGf AS THE PIGEON FLEW 
SACK INTO THE KITCHEN, THE CROW FOLLOWEO 




I pon’t know I 

IT MUST BE 
THE WORMS 

I ate TOPAVI 


OR IS IT ’ 
THE FISH 
you WANT 
TO EAT 
TOMORROW? 


I’M NOT COMING 

TOPAy. you GO 

ALONE. I HAVE 
A TERRIBLE 
STOMACHACHE. 


THE NEXT mORNINQ 


COME ON 
LET'S GO 




W 


/A 


I 
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the crow> 

kitchen* then, one evening as the Two 

p^U ^EPHOME- r TT—. 

IS having a banquet 

-tomorrow. CLEAN ANP 

CUT all this fish 

TONIGHT. 


LOOK 

AT HIS 

MOUTH 

WATER! 
■« • 


WHAT LUCK! I'VE 
ALREAPy EATEN MY 
FILL TOPAy. TOMORROW 

i'll feast —not on 

WORMS BUT ON FISH I 


.A' 


THAT NIGHT— 



















































































































































































amar chitra katha 


I 


I 


I 



WHAT I ANP GIVE UP WHAT 
I CAME HERE FGR IN THE 
FIRST PLACE f NEVER! 


1 PO HAVE A STOMACHACHE 

y(XI GO • __ 


ALL RIGHT, I’M 
GOING. BUT 
TAKE CARE. 


I 

I 


I 

I 

I 




THESE PIECES )'LL 
FRY. ANP THESE 

I’ll put into 

^ THE CURRY. 


AH!THE BEST ^ 
BITS ARE TO BE 

FRIEPl I’LL SETTLE 
FOR FRIEP FISH f 


W'WA/ W£ fOOP IMS REAPy, THE COOK 
COVEREP THE PISHES. 


I’LL eO OUT ANP 
REST FOR A WHILE 
TILL THE MAIP 
COMES FO 


AS 7H£ PIQBON FLEW OUT, THE 
COOK ENTEREP ANP SET TO WORK. 


26 



r 


I 


BIRD STORIES 



27 





























































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



V(?a THIEF ! IS THIS 
VOU REPAY ME F(?R 
SHELTERING YOU? 


HOW 




BEFORE THE STHRTLEP CROW COULP 
RERUSE WHAT WAS HAPPENING, THE 



I’LL PLUCK YOU CLEAN ANp 
SOAK YOU IN A MIXTURE OF 
SOUR SUTTERMILK ANP 


? 


V ‘-J o 



THAT BVENiNG WHEN THE P/3 EON FLEW 
/N ANP SAW THE CROW'S PUQHT 


that 5M0ULP^\ 

TEACH YOU NEVER 
TO BE QREEPy 

again f 
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